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WHEN RAEY FELL.

time our baby falled =n' breaked
fis little arm right straight ‘In twe,
flo bollered 5o 1 guess he maked
‘B hear him elear t' town, doa't you?

An' father, b lst couldn't bear
T hear him ery an' went m.t-id.
An' down belind the barn an' rhere
My pa Ist eried an' cried an' cried,

* Polus, he's our hired man,
.Aum codldu’t busk mnother shock,
But set behind the milkhouse an'

He most forgot t' feed the stock.

Ap' 'Lizabeth, sho lives with us
Recunse she's orful pore,
It couldn't stand the boby's fuss
An' runned upstalre Aan' locked the
door.

The time aur buby breaked his arm
My mu an' me, she's always thunk,
Was only folks arcund the farm
At showed a weenty bit o' spunk,
<John D. Wells
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Bertha and her elder sister Ella
ing it over. Bertha, with . an

whk In her lap, was rocking her-
the chinle by the window with

5

h‘!: in
soppresseil. emotion, and Ella was cov-
o of canvas with streaks of

eriug o pled
very hilghiv colored wool.

o1 nlwoys sald,” Bertha remarked at
length. “that we shouldn't get on well
together. 1 knew this would happen.”
“aml %o you have redlly broken off
your engagement for good?" seld Ella,
quleily, as she gnzed at her work to
s If 0 streak of bright gresn and
bright yellow would harmonlze with n
simllae gtronk of lurld blue.

“Absolntely,'" sald Bertha, firmly. *I
walted 1 yesterdny to glve him the
chunee to call and apologlze, and then
I wroie and told him that all was over
between us, and that I ghould return
i presents, and that 1 didu't want to
see bim ngain.  And,” she ndded, rock-
Ing hersell furlously with the execlte-
ment of the recollection, “I'm very glad
I did, becnuse I was able to get my
letter off firat, and to show him that 1
con e ns Independent as he Is, and 1
aiwars snld we shouldl never sult each

other, aud 1 don’t eare for him A hit
nwow, nnd he's a horeld, hateful thing "
“Dear, dear!” commented Elin, as
her sleter paused from. gheer want of
hitenth,
"Well" persisted Bertha, “It's his
faglt.  He begon it. 1 shouldn't have

anld anything if he hado't danced with
thnt Jessle Ham!ton twiee ronning.
He cauliin’t danee with me nll the even-
Ing, T know, but he needn't hinve gone
ol of his way to danee swith her a sec-
ol thue when he knew my name was
i hils progeom*

“"Dut perhaps he made a mistnke,
dear. You told me he trled to explain
the rantter afterwards."

"I'm glad yon sald ‘tried,'"™ sald
Rerthn derisively. “It was all arrangeil
beforehnnd, 1 told him so at the first
opportunity"

“And then he gald you had better
come buck bhome, el 7

“There you are agnin!" cried Berthn
excitedly, ar he turned on her slster
with what she evidently consldered n
triumphnnt vindication of her rights.
“Fancy wanting to come away In the
middle of the evening, just as the real
fun wia commencing ! Would yon have
Your evening broken up just ont of
gpite, nnd be tiken home In A cab be-
[oro supper ke a ebild In the nnrs-
ey

Elln  shrogged her shoulders and
looked ns If she wers cohsldering the
position  enrefully hefore committing
berself to a definite reply.

“I told him about it In the hansom,”
pursited Berthn, remorselessly. “And
It nll upset me so T conldn't help erying
A lttle, and that made hm worse than
ever. And then he sald If 1 kept on
llke that he would stop the eab and
g2nd me home alone. 1 told bhim 1t was
the best thing he could do. And so it
Was. But what annoyed me most was
bie mnking all that scene before the
Cabman, I think that was mean above
€rerything, 1 shall never forgive him
for that. The wretehed cabman wns
lllnle-nln;; through the trap<door all the
time.  He must have been, becanse
when Freddle was paying him the im-
Dudent fellow sald It was a plty sweet-
Learts should gall out, and If it was
his Soung lady he should go back and
iy and make It up again.”

“Anil what did Freddle say?" Blla
Imuired curlonsly,

“Freddle,” anid Bertha,
salg——
there

“oh, he
8he stopped suddenly, and
was a glightly embuarrassing
Pause.  “Well, 1 ean't tell you exactiy
What he sald, hecanse T dldn't under-
Sland at all. But he satd it very loud-
Iv. nnd there was a great deal of it
And T shan't forgive him for that dis-
Eraceful scene, elther. 1 wonder whether
Le'l] have the manners to acknowledge
ny letter" ;

“Ihen you do want to hear from him
fgnln? suggested Bila, quletly, as she
looked out of the corners of her eyes
#igly,

"Oh, dear, no!" retorted Bertha, with
& haughty pout. “If he likes to con-
Mlder my letter the last word to be sald
{Im( the subject, lie's welcome to, for all

re "

And she resumed her seat and ve
“pened her book, which she continted
0 read complacently for saveral min-
Utes, In splte of the faet that she was

bolding it upside i
Presently the u'ﬂ"m Into the,
Toom with o card on a tray. Bertha

-mnfttlthlﬂnmlum

mess, and then tosaing It carelessly back
on the tray, remarked emphationlly:
“Please suy I'm not ut home.”
“Ts that FPreddle? nsked Elln, look-

Ing up suddeuly and stopping the mald |

by n gesture. And as her sister replied

with u sullen nod, she continged, “1 |

think you'd better sée hilm, dear.”

*Oh, I'm not afmid to see him, 121t
comes to that!™ sald Berths, defluntly.

“Show Mr, Markham up, Mary,” said
Hiln, to the wmald,

"You'll do the explulning, dear, won't
you™ pleaded Bertha, when they wero
alone, as she darted to the pler-gluss
und criticized herself anxlonsly. “¥ou
onn talk to hlm, you know. How do I
look? Tell him that T have nothlog to
add o my letter, and all that. Is my
hale all right? Husb, here ho Is!”

Mr. Markhum bowed guletly as he
entered the room with lls hat in one
hand wud u large brown paper patee! n
the other. Bertha, with ber foot on the
tender and her arm on the mantelplece,
acknowledged hils bow, with a frigld
Inelination of her bead, while Ella Lur-
rled forward and sbook hands cordiul-
Iy, and hoped that Mr. Markham would
be sented. Then she wvolunteered the
suggestion that 1t wus a nlce dany.

Mr. Markbam agreed thut It was n
very nlve day, Indeed. Then he added,
studlously addressing hlmself to Flla
all the time: '

“I have brought n few things with
me which I must ask your slster to let
me raturn. 1 thought I ought to call
personally, as 1 quite understand you
niay reasonubly -expect some apology
from me for gending your sister home
alope on Toesdny, and 1 beg you
will—"

“Oh, it's too late now !" Interrupted
Bertha, with rather flerce emphasis,

“Ol, I quite understand that,” said
Mr. Markham, still addressing lla.
“But T hope you will mlleve that T ain
very sorry about it all, If you will
necept my apology, I—er, I think that Is
all. There {8 nothing more to be gald.”
And he rose from his chair,

“Nothing," *sald Bertha,
flercely Iuto the fAre stove.

“Oh, Mr. Markham, do please excuse
me," eried Ella, sturting np from ber
chalr suddenly and ronning to the win
dow, “But there's Harry coming down
the lawn, and he's brought me such a
lovely bouguet. Bertha, you'll show
Mr, Markhsm out, won't you?' And
she wus gone In a moment,

The sitoation hud become somewhnt
disquieting. Rertha turned rather red
and begun to contemplate minutely the
sghape of her dalnty boot which was
resting on the fender. Mr. Markham
brushed his hat pensively on his elbow.
nndl seemed to be troubled with o sllght
cough.

*I—er, 1 think that 1s all"
pt jength,

"“Oh, yes" sald Berthn, dellberately.
“After what has heppened It Is easy
to see that we can be nothing more to
ench other,”

“Er-—yes, [ suppose that Is so," nald
Mr. Markham, reflectively, as he con-
tinued to brush his bhot with extraor
tlinary diligence.

“And 1 dare aay you're very glad to
be out of it,” suld Bertha, stifing n
big sigh of resignntion, ss she left the
mantelplece and wnlked to the win-

Ipoking

he sald

dow,
“Oh, mo, not at all'" Insisted Mr
Markbam, “I'm rathes sorry in one

way, yon know, hecause I thought——"

“1 see you've bhrought back my pres-
ents, she sald coldly. “But yon need
not have bothered, I'in sure. 1 was go-
ing to send yours back to-night. I've
got them ull preked up.”

“Oh, they don't mnatter, T fssure
you,” Mr. Markhnm hastened to assure
hier,

There was an*awkword pnuse, aund
then to relleve the stedin he erossed to
the table and luld the brown paper
pareal glngerly on the extreme edge
By that time he had thought of some-
thing to say.

“T'm afraid I've tied up rather an
awkward bundle: but I wanted to get
the pareel done up in a hurry, heciuse
Jack Hingston surprised me in the mid-
dle of It.. He came in to know If 1
was golng to the Tomlinsons' dance.
nnd 4.

Bertha wheeled around suddenly, ns
it ghe had guite forgotten the palnful
nature of the Interview.

“Are the Tomlingons golng to glve
a dance?' ghe asked eagerly. *I won-
der who's going. Wil Jessle Flamilton
be there?' ;

Then the siad formallty of the oe-
easton dawned upon her. and she sighed
and turned to the window ogain.

“1—1 really don’t know.” sald Mr.
Markhame “I'm not going.”

“Oh, pray don't stay away on my
account,” urged Bertha, sarcastically.

#] — er — wasn't, golng to — I
mean—"

“Thank you for the compllment.” sbe
sald ironleally. bowing at the same
time with mock emphasis,

“1—1 meat—I haven't been asked to
go," stammeradl Mr. Markbam, wiplng
his forehend with his handkerchief.

“Oh, T beg your pardon,” said
Bertha, coldly. :

There wns another pause: Bertha
gueed disconsolately out of the window,
while Mr. Markham, In order to break
the intolerable silence, desperately cut
the string of his parcel and spread the
contents out on the table. Bertha,
hearing the nolse, turned, and coming
nearer the table, watched the proceed-
ing with a badly-affected indifference.

“1 think you'll find they're all there,”
snid Mr, Markham, indieating the “pres-
ents,” "TChere's the smoklng cap you
worked for me. 1'm M.‘;x’lld it has ben:ln
used rather roughly, but, you sce, ]
had 1t all ready to pack up yesterday,
when my little fox tercier got hold of
It and be=an eating the braid, and as I

waN getting It away from him we
pulled the tussel off hetween us. There
| wus nobody else fn the way just then.
{90 [ bnd to sew It on again myself,
| and—-

Hertha lost t":-:; head completely for
the moment. She burst out lsugling
as =he sunatehed the cap oot of his
hand.

“Why" she erled, glancing at his
wortmanskip, “you've sewn It on with
white cotton, and"—dangling It by the
tugsel before him, derisively—*"it lan't
in tha widdle!" Then she recollected
berself at once and sesmed angry at
haviug been momentarily betraved luto
o whow of Interest in the proceedings.
“But really,” she ndded, tossing the oD
on the table and returning to the win-
dow, “L don't know why you should
expect me to trouble my bead wbout
these thiugs now, I—

"Oh, qulte 20, snld Mr. Markham:
“I'm sorry I maontioned it. Ouwly, you
see, this ia the fArst time 1 have had
to perform a melancholy duty of this
kind, and 1 thought——=

“Obh, you do think It wmelancholy,
then? And whose fanit ts 1t, 1 shonld
like 10 knew?' And Bertha turned
and advanced a step toward the table.

“I—1 dou't say you are altogether
to blame, becanse—"

“Oh, I'm giad you den't think I am
altogether to blame!" she crled sar-
castleally. *“Of course you've done
vothing to be ashumed of !

“1 don't say thet at all. I mean—-"

“Well sald Bertun, coldly, “1 don't
think we can discuss the matter with
advaptage now, thank you, 1 under
stand you desiee to leave these"—und
she indicated the “presents” with a
majestic sweep of the hapd—=and that
s all"”

“Quite 8o, snld Mr. Markham, plek-
Ing up his hat and resuming the brush-
ing operation with a vigor that smoont-
ed nlmost to brutalits. *“Ounly, as I
sny, 1 felt I ought to explain——"

“Oh, It doesn't matter, thank yon,”
sald Bertha, with tremendous dignity.
“You shall have yours back by to-
night.”

“I really don't want them" Inglsted
Mr. Markbam, backing a little towards
the door.

“Oh, yes, you may want them for
Jessle." she sald In n tone of wither-
ing marcasm.

Mr. Markham paused In his retreat
and came back to the table prepared
to argue the matter,

“Jessle who?' he asked, with n be
wildered look. “I don't wunderstand
you."

“Oh, yes, you do," she retorted. “Do
you think I sat out that dance with
my eyes shut? And all the time she
was pretending to be my friend. 1'1
never speak to her ngain as long as |
live, the horrid little cat!" .

Mr. Markbum put his hat down on
the tulle with deliberation.

*1 really can't imagine why you'
should think Miss Hamllton Is any-
thing to me,” he sald. *“Why, she isn't
even good-lovking.”

“Yes, she 1s ugly, I1su't she?” sald
Bertha, betrayed Into a confidentinl
tone. “And her halr Is red. isn't 1t?
8he tries to say 1t's & fashlonable shade
of a1t brown; but everybody knows
ir's red. OFf course, we've been friends,
apd all that, you know; but you can't
always chioose your friends just where
you want them, and she never dld come
up to my idea of a true friend, and she
ecouldn’t have been or she wouldn't
have srhemed to get you away from me
at the danee—" 9

“Oh, but,” sald Mr. Markham, lean-
ing eomfortably on the table and an-
consclonsly  acknowledging the confl-
dentinl development of the Interview,
“that wae gquite an accldent; it was,
réally, 1 mixed up the dances”

“And 1 kept that one for you spe
elally.”

“Yes; that's what I'm 8o sorry about.
But 1 should have thonght there would
hnve heen plenty of fellows who would
have jmuped at the chance of asking
you the moment they suw you weren't
elplmed for that dnnee. ‘There Is nl-
wilys a4 run on the pretulest girl In the
room, and-——"

Bertha so far forgot the solemnity of
the oveasion ns to look up at Mr. Mark-
ham and smile,

“1 A4 ook nice, didn't 17" she sug-
pested,  “Everyvbody tells me 1 look
very nlee in pink.”

“I think you look nice in anything”™
neserted Mr, Markham, with a pleas
ing eandor. o8 by the merest nceldent
Iiis right hand. which was traveling
aimiessly across the table, ran into
Berthn's which was procesding appar-
ently with a slmllar Indecislon of pur-
pase. '

About ap hour nfter Mr. Markham's
last observation, Sister Ella darted
suddenly Inte the room, oalling for
Bertha to come out into the garden.
Bertha wae standing near the window,
and Mr. Markham was standing very
near to Bertha with his arm unmis-
mkally ronnd boer.

%] beg your pardon Bertha, dear"
protested Ella. as she retreated in con-
fuston: ! ald not know yon were—
eugaged I"—Pennsylvania Grit.

A Substitute for Work.

“Physical culture, father, s perfectly
lovely !" exclalmed an eunthusiastic
young wiss just home from college,
“Look! To develap the arms [ grasp
this rod by one eid and move it slowly
rrom right to left.” 1

uwell, well!” exclaimed the father;
wwhat won't science discover! If that
rod had straw at the other end you'd
be sweeping."—Success Magazine,

When & widow tells & man he Is
“different,” that's his cue to sit up
and take notlce,

Blessed are they who.expect little, |

for they usually get It

§ Old Favorites é
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How Hetsy amd I Made Up.
Glve me your hand, Mr. Lawyer; how do
you do to-day?
Tou drew op that agreement—I1 s'pose
JOu want your pay ;
Don't eut down yoor figutes; maks it an

X oraV;
For that ‘ore written agreement was Just
the makin' of me. .

Goln' I:;m» that evenin®, 1 tell you 1 was
e,

Thinkin” of all my troubles, and what I
was poin to do:

And, If oy hosses hadn't been the stead-
fest team alive,

They'd *ve tipp’d me over, eertain, for 1
eouldn't see whore to drive

No—for 1 was laborin’ under a heavy
load ; ;
No—for 1 was travelin' an entirely differ-
ent rond ;

For T was a-tracin’ over the path of our
lives ag’in,

And seeln' whers we miss'd the way, and
where we mizht have bheen.

And many a corner we'd turn'd that just
to a guarrel led,

When 1 ought to've held my temper, and
driven stralght ahead:

And the more 1 thought It over the more
these memories came,

And the more 1 struck the opinfon that I
was the most to blame.

And things I had long forgottem kept
riain’ in my mind,

Of little matters betwist us, where Betsy
was good and kind; 2

And these things thay flash'd all through

me, as you know things sometimes

will,

a foller's alome In the darkness,

and everything Is still,

When

“But,” says I, “we're too far along to
take another track,

And when I put my land to the plough
1 do not oft turn back;

And "tailn't an uncommon thin& now for
couples to smash In two,

And so | set my teeth together,
vow'd I'd see it through.

and

When 1 came in sight o' the house ‘twas
some'nt in the night,

And just as I turn'd a hill-top 1 see the
kitchen's light;

Which often & han'some plotur’ to a
hungry person mokes,

But It don't interest & feller much that's
goln' to pull up stakes.

And when I went In the Louss the table
wis set for me-—

As good a supper’'s 1 ever saw, or ever
want to see;

1
And 1 eramm’d the agresment down In

my pocket as well an I could, ;
And fell 1o eatin’ my vietuals, which
somehow didn't taste good.

And Betsy she pretended to look about
the house,

But she watch'd my side coat pocket like
& cat would watch a mouse

And then she went to foolin' a little with
her eup, -«

And intently weadin' a newspaper, a-hold-
In' It wrong side up.

And when I'd done my supper I draw'd
the agreement out,

And give it to her without a word, for
ghe know'd what "twas about,

And theo T humm'd a little tune, but now
ond then & note

Was busted by some animal that hopp'd
up ln wmy lh‘ou.

Then Betay she got her spees from off
the mantel shelf,

And read the article over guite softly to
herself ;

ttead it little and little, for her eyes ls
gettin' old,

Aind lawyers' writin® ain't no print, es-
pecinlly when it's cold.

And after she'd read a little she give my
wrm a touch,

And kindly said she was afrald I was
‘lowin' her too mueh ; |

Hut when she was through she went for
me, her face a-streamin' with
tears,

Antd kissed me for the first thme in over

. twenty years,

| don't knmow what you'll think, Sir-—I
didn't come to [nquire—

But 1 picked up that agreement
stuff’d it in the fire;

And I told her we'd bury the batchet
alongside of the cow:

And we struck an agreement never to
bave another row.

#nd

And 1 told her in the futore I wouldn't
speak cross or rash,

If balf the crockery in the house was
broken all to smash;

And she said in regard to Heaven, we'd
try and learn its worth

By wstartin' & branch establishment and
runuin’ it bere on earth,

And so we sat a'talkin' three-quarters of
the

And open'd our hearts to each other until
they both grew light:

And the days when 1 was winnin' her
away from so many men :

Was nothin' to that evenin’ I courted her
over aguin.

Next mornin’ an naoclent virgin took
puins to call on us,

Her lnmp all trimm'd and a-birnln’ to
kindle another fuss; 2

Bat, when she weat to pryin' and openin’

of old,sores,
My Betsy rose politely, and show'd her
out-of-doors. .

Bioce then I don't deny but there’s been
a word or two; vy

But somehow It does me lots of good to
Lell it once In & while:

Aod T do it for a compliment—'tis mo
that you can see ]

That that there written agreement of
yours was just the makin' of me. |

S0 make out your bill, Mr, Lawyer;
_don’t stop short of an X3
Make it more if you want to, for 1 have
got the checks;

Um richer than a Natlonal bank, with
all its treasures told.

For I've got a wife at home now that'y
worth her waight in gold.

—Will Carleton.

STRENGTH OF SILX.

HWow the Yarn Ils Weakened by m'
Modern Method of Trestment,

Silk sclence Is changing. If the slik
dresses of fifty yoars ago are compared
with many of the sllk articles mann-
factured at the present day It requires
uo elaborate tests to show the superlo-
rity in strength of the older materinls

This usually Is due to the fact that
sllk yarns now are frequently treated
with metalile salts, sach as tin chlo
ride, which are readlly absorbed, form-
ing Insoluble compounds and thus In-
creasing the welght of the fiber. 8o
prevalent did this practice become some
years ago that even the manufacturers
recognized the necessity of putting
some limit to 1t

Apart from the fact that one 1s buy-
Ing a compound of slik with a metal
instead of pure silk this treatment fre-
quently causés the fibers to become ten-
der, especlally after exposure to direct
sunlight,

From Herr Strehlenert's experiments
it was found that takipg the strength
of genulne siik as 50 to 58 the strength
of a sample of loaded ¥French sllk con-
taining 140 per ceut of added material
was only 7.0, Not only does the welght-
ing process reduce the tenacity of the
fiber and often destroy the dye stuff
but also 1s a frequent cause of the ap-
pearance of mysterlous spots,

Often bright red spots nppear on a
fabric after exposure to the sunlight.
It has been found that even a dlluted
solution of common salt acts upon load-
ed sllk In the presence of alr and mols
ture and produces stains and complete
disintegration of fiber within twelve
months. The action of stronger solu-
tions of salt ls still more rapld, and
the “tendency” of the fiber is marked
after treatment for seven days with a
2 per cent solutlion.

The presence of salt In statned and
wenkened sllk may be accounted for
readily by the fact that salt I8 a con-
stituent of bhuman perspiration and
thus may have been Introduced during
the handling of the yarns by the work-
men.

Bpeclal precautious are now taken to
ellminate thig gource of Injury, and the
disintegrating action of the tin salts
upon the fibers also I8 redoced Ly o
subsequent chemieal treatment of the
yarn. So the welghted silks of to-day
are stronger than thelr predecessors of
a few years back.—Chicago Tribune.

THE CHEROKEE ROSE.

Romantie Indian Legend of This
Beautiful Flower.

There Is a beantiful romance con-

nected with the Cherokee rose, A
voung Indian chief of the Reminole
tribe was taken prisoner by his ens
mles, the Cherokees, and doomed to
torture, bhut fell so serlously {ll that It
became necessary to walt for his resto-
ration to health before commitiing him
to the fire.
* As he lay prostrated by disease in
the cabin of the Cherokee warrlor the
daughter of the latter, n young, dark
faced mald, was his nurse, 8he fell In
love with the young chleftain and,
wishing to save hia life, urged him to
escape. But he would not do so unless
she would flee with him.

Bhe congented. Before they had gone
far, fmpelled by regret at leaving
home, she asked permisslon of her
lover to return for the purpose of
bearlng away some memento of It, 8o,
retracing her footsteps, she broke n
sprig from the white Tose which elfmb-
od up the poles of her father's tent
and, preserving It durlng her flight
through the wilderness, planted It by
the door of her new home In the land
of the Seminoles, And from that day
this beautiful fAower ham always been
known throughout the southern states
by the name of the Cherokee rose.—
Phlladelphia North Amerlean.

A Lofndom Term,

“Where will I find the bloozes?'
asked the woman who had Just re-
turned from London. {

“De bloozes!" exclalmed the eleva-

tor man, staring pop-eyed and vague.
“De bloozes—w'y, dey mus’ be on de

1407T—Henry VIL. granted a second pate
ent to Jobn Cabot to make n wests
ern voynge of discovery,

ITT0—Americans defeated the British on
Port Royal island, South Caroline.

1789—First imue of the “Pittsburgh Ga-
sette,” the st newspaper west of
the Allegheny mountaine,

1804—Great dinner given in Washington

by members of Congress In honor of
President Jefferson.

1807—Burr's consplracy communicated
to Congress.

1812—Gideon Granger of Connectlout bee

came Postmaster General of the
United States.

1824—The Virginla Leglslature chartered
the Chesapeake & Ohlo Caval Come
pany.

1820-—C0ity Council of New York took
action to abolish lotteries,

1830—Danisl Webstor made his greas
speech for the Unlon, in roply to
Robert X, Hayne.

1835—Richard Lawrence, a house palnte
er, attempted to nssassinate Preal
dent Jacksou In the capltol at Wasbe
lngton.
I848—A convention at Madison ncoephs
¢d a constitution for Wisconsin,
1850—Henry Clay submitted compromiss
resolutions in Congress proposing an
amicable settlement of the alavery
controversy.

1850—COhapel and west wing of Rutledge
College, B. C,, dostroyed by fire,

1800—Pennington, of New Jorsey, electe
ed spoaker of the Houss of Ropre-
sentatives, after balloting nearly twd

months,
1801—Toexns convention passed an ordls
nance of secesslon. .

1862—United Btates iron-clad ship Monls
tor launched at Brooklyn.

1803—The Federal ram “Quesn of tho
West” ran the blockade at Vickse
burg, but was captored a few daye
later by the Confederates,

1864—A draft of 600,000 men ordered by
Prealdent Lincoln.

1865—Gen. Sherman left Savannah on
his northwurd wareh,...Military
court st Cineinnnti ordered 8 B,
Davis to be banged ns o Confeder-
ate spy. .

1B08—Gov. Jenkine of Geargla removed
by order of Gen. Meade. .., Three
million dollar fire in Chlcago.

1860—Lord Lisgur assumed ‘oflice as govs
,ernor-general of Cunada. .. .Opening
g' Booth's theater in New York

ty.

1874—The Olymple Thester, Ihiladal
phin, destroyed by fire.
1IRTh—Attempt to eaptiure the James

brothers at thelr home in Kearony,
Mo, resulted In the killing of thale
younger brother and the wounding
of their mother.
1870—Famous bank robbery accurred at
Northampton, Maxs,
1885—John ©. Spooner slected
States Sonator by the
Legislntare.
1889—John M. Clayton, prominmt polls
ticlan, assaseloated o Arkaneas.
1801—Willlnm Windom, Secretary of the
Troasury, died suddenly while spoaks
ing nt n banguet in New York City,
1804-—House of Representatives passed
the Wilson tariff bill,
19083—Fire In Waterbury, Coun,, enused
lows of §5,000,000,
1003~Twenty-one  persons  killed  and
many injured In milrosd collislon
near Greenland, N, J....'Twentp
porsons killed and many injured in
railrond wreck near Tocson, Arie
1004 —Willlam H. "T'aft succeoded Biiba
Root ns Secretury of War, ... House
nocepted gift of statue of Father
Marquette from  Wikconsin,
100G—Nova Heotin visited by a vieleng
blizgard, . .Groat fOre in the wholes
saly district of Omaha,
1907T—Caulifornin ~ Benate  charnoterized
federal  interforence  in - Japaness
school eontroversy A8 anwreranted
1008—8ttewide prohibitlon rejoected by
the Michigan Coustitutionnl convens
tlon...,United ‘States  Bupreme
Court decided that labor boyeotts arg
unlawful. ., .United Ststes Bupreme
Court declared unconstitutionnl the
law prohibiting  diserimination
aguinst wembers of labor organizas
tions—President Roosevelt sent te
Congress o message denounving
porate hu'rldann- and orging z
pass of an employers’ lability
III...'.‘.MI-I!BGI 11, proclnfmed. Kl
of Portwenl. .. Federal govern
filed & bill in equity seeking dissolos
mut the Harriman nw_'l cony
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To Make Hoston Good.
Bixty prominent

advertigements. “Curing Boaton by

placard the eity with posters boarl

| nentiments s “The grentest possvssion is
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